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e NOW | WOEK
WITH AsMAaLL
BAND OF FREEDLOAM
FIGHTERS DEVOTED
TO STOPFING THE
MALEVOLENT
EINSLEADEE OF
DEATH .-
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- RIGHT INFEONT OF ME, HE KILLED MY &
FATHEE, IN A WAY THAT SENDS SHIVEES
DOWN Aly SFINE TO THIS VERY bAY. ..

.

- OURE SEOUF CONSISTS OF MY SELF,
ALONS WITH Do2, QUE MEDIC, ANB ARMAND,
THE SUNSLINEER. EVERYONE IN THIS sROULP
WAS AFFECTED BY THE RINGLEADER IN SCAME
WAY AND TONISHT HIs TREACHEERY ENDS -




As | WAs =
PEERING o |..sur as
THEOUSH AlY . : : | 00N as
NIGHTVISION : : HE Wwas
CAMEEA | AW ’ : é THERE HE
THE = - =" | cNTERED
EINGLEADEE | — . | 7y
HOLDING Ay i = N soweLs
KATANA. .. " : OF His
T ' | mansion
AZAIN ..
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cee AND AS THE EATTLE OF MOTOECYSLE cee TEILLED THE ENEINE TO SLOWLY
ENSINES SPUTTERELD TO LIFE, THE CEUISE PAST AN INATTENTIVE SUAED AND
ASSAULT HAD BESUN.--- EEMAIN UNNOTICED, FOE NOW. -

-

---AS | TAPPED OUT THE GUARD COVERINS - UPON ENTEEING THE MANSION I

THE TEAPDOOR To THE REST OF THE SAW THE SWoORD THAT TooK My

STEUCTURE I HEARD My TEAM MOVE IN.- .. FATHER'S LIFE; T KNEW WHAT I HAD To
Do,
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HERE IS N&

P USE RUNNIN
BOY YOUR
b MINE NOW

- WHEN | EMERSED FEOM THE MANSION | cee THAT AMAN 15 SLIAVEER THAN A LAWYEE, HE

SAW HIM STAEING EIGHT AT ME WITH AN HAD ENOCKED OUT BOTH OF My MEN AND
AEMED SUARD NEXT TO HIM- T HEAED THE WAS WEILDING AlY SWOED. HIS FACE HELD
EINGLEADEE TELL THE SOLLIEE NOT TS AN EXPEESSION OF A MAN WITH ALUST FOE
WAEN THE SENERAL, WHOEVER THAT I15- .- BLOOD, HE WAS BEADY TL FIGHT - .-
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- THEN HE JUMFED DOWN T2 MY LEVEL, SWORD=DEAWN, AND CONTINUED TO LUNSE AT ME, |
DUCKED AND SWUNSE HAVING N& OTHEE OFTION. | HEAED A SHAEP METALLIC CLANS AND HIS

ey o=

ESWEEDL EECOILED IN AlY HANDG . AFTERE WHAT SEEMED AN HOUE OF HEATED FIGHTING | HEAED - .-




---THE SENERAL HAD SHOT HIS OWN MEN!
THIS INTEEEUFTION SAVE ME THE CHANCE
TO SWINE HIGH- - -




--- AS THE SLORIOUS SUN EETEEATED A DARK FIGUEE LAY SFEAWLED IN A
POOL OF BLOOD, WITH HIe TOP HAT AND HEAD BEMOVED IN ONE SWING FEOM
A SHARF BLADE. THE EINGLEADER HAD DIED BY HIS OWN SWORD. .-

-~ UPON SEEETING THE SENEEAL ME. USOLIN, HE INFOEMED ME THAT HE
KNEW MY FATHEE AND HATED CESAE SOUBERYAN ,THE BINGLEADEE. HE TOLE
ME THAT HE WANTED TO KILL ME. SOUBEEYAN, BUT NEVER &OT THE CHANCE.




- AND AS ANOTHEE DAY SETS, ONE MOEE CHAFTEE IN THE BOOK OF
LIBEETY HAS BEEN CONCLUDED AND GENERAL USOLIN HAS JOINED THE

FORCES OF FREEDOM. .-

-o- ALTHOUSH, ANOTHEE CHAPTEE HAS ALEEADY BESUN AS THE sOLE
SUBVIVOE OF THE ATTACK BAISES A BLOSLY HAND TO THE EAILING NEAE HIM
HE PEOCLAIMS "I WILL HAVE My BEVENSE ON ALL OF YOU... | AM SOINE TO

JOIN THE T.R.5. YoU WiLL Pav!!!




